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THE CITY AND THE POLICE. 


Great will be the strugzle between the citizens and the 
government, touching the right of appointing a sufficient police. 
| Tory’s, Whigs, and Radicals,ha ve all joined in the cry of ‘ no 
police bill ! Who after the late meetings will say, that the 
citizens of London, are not as eloquent as the Greek and Roman 
orators of old. Demosthenes, was nothing compared to Fare- 
‘brother, Brown, or Harmer, while Cowan, outshone in lustre 

lsocrates, of Greece, or one of his own short sixes. Cicero, was 
‘extinguished by the Galloway, and Stevens, eclipsed Quinc- 
'tillian, the Roman. But what shall be said of Sir C. Hunter, 
who as if mounted on the real pegasus, delivered himself in a 
_stylethat would have put to the blush even the Greek orator 
Longinus, who was condemned to death by Aurelian. My 
_Lord John, and you others of Downing Street, think of the | 
‘talent arrayed against you, and resign the contest. The bill is 
}obnoxious to the country at large ; then pursue not a course, 
that must sooner or later end in the triumph of the people. 















EXPECTED CHANGE OF MINISTRY 















| It seems to be a generally understood thing that the ministers 
‘are going to do some good at last ; that is to say, they are go- 
‘ing out. Various rumours have been assigned for this step, 
but the only possible reason that can exist, strong enough to re- 
‘move the Whigs from their places is, that they can keep them 
ino longer. 

| Itis absolutely impossible that any change we may have ean 
| be for the worse, and it is equally evident that the present mi- 
|uisters have no other alternative but to resign, seeing that they 
| have rendered themselves hateful and despicable in the eyes of 
|all parties. [very one looks forward with delight to the mo- 
/ment when the country will be rid of those imbeciles by whom 
| public business has been so long obstructed, and the public it- 
self so egregiously humbugged. 





——_— = 








THE QUBEN’S INSULT TO THE CITY. 


The ‘little lady’ is certainly very ungrateful to the citizens 
for the gorgeous feed they gave her on he coming to the throne 
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and the cockneys are very justly resolved on blowing up in- 
stead of blowing out Victoria, until her ministers allow her to 
treat the civic authorities with something like more complais- 
ance than she exhibited towards them in her answer to their late 
address. We regret to say that the reception given to the 
citizens was not ‘ the thing, half the thing, or any thing near 
the thing ;’ but the citizens seemed to be had in to the presence 
rather more for the sake of a spree than any thing else, and the 
whole royal party from Miss Victoria, the Queen, down to Mas- 
ter Cowell the page, appeared to be onthe decided quiz of the 
zealous citizens, who in flaring up for their privileges, betray 
all the admirable determination and perseverance which is as 
remarkable in the cockney as it is in the donkey tribe. It is 
a proverb that no one ever saw a dead donkey, and it is almost 
equally proverbial that no one ever saw the citizens defeated, 
or dead beat ina stand up fight for their rights and liberties. 
The farce of kissing hands after her Majesty had virtually 
presented to the deputation the tip of her royal toe, was only 
adding insult to injury. We understand that the Queen on 
seeing the disgustingiy plebian paws of Magnay, desired that 


the person who had dared to enter the room with a quantity of 


coarse and filthy looking beefsteak in his hands should instantly 
retire. 

On leaving the room it was necessary actually to ag 
putation with dusters or any thing that could be 
in the hurry to prevent the members from launching out into 
perfectly justifiable expressions of displeasure, at the way in 
which they had been treated. 

The following are a few of the ebullitions commenced. 

The Lord Mayor.—Well, gentlemen, I’m blowed if this here 
don’t beat all, (here is lordship was cut short by a napkin 
thrust between his lips by a lord in waiting.) 

Sir John Cowan.—Burn my wig, and dash my old grand- 
father’s buttors, but we’ve been regularly hum—(bugged, he 
would have added, but he was burked by the silk pocket hand- 
kerchief ofa gentleman pensioner.) . 

Magnay. [biting his nails violently according to his elegant 
ctistom]—May I never sell another quire of inferior foolscap, 
if this—(Magnay was here put regularly de hors the door, by a 
porter. ) 

The History of the Hebrew Star, alate Celebrated Gamester, 
AS RELATED BY HIM TO THE AUTHOR. 


the de- 





My father for many years was a banker in Manheim in Ger- 
many, where he now lives, retired upon the handsome fortune 
he realized in business. He bestowed a good education on me, 
having always iniended I should live by trade, and knowing 
from experience that a thorough knowledge of accounts, com- 
bined with a superficial one of various languages, are invaluable 
acquirements to a trafficking Jew. 

The days of my boyhood glided happily away, for I was fur- 
nished with all things nature required, while a quick capacity 
enabled me to acquire my lessons with facility. A Jew from 
infancy possesses an inclination for traffic, and I was celebrated 
from my earliest years for skill in this art. No elder of a syna- 
gogue, no contractor of a loan, no vendor of counterfeit goods, 
could have overreached me, My father was proud of his son, 
and:my uncle Levy pronounced that I was born to be an honour 
to my tribe, and a leading man on ’Change. 

But if I excelled others in the art of traffic, how much more 
conspicuous did | make myself by the rigidness by which I fol- 
lowed the tenets of our church. No Jew kept the passover so 
strictly as myself, and the Hebrew bible was in my hand, even 
when I went abroad for recreation. Young Isaac, in short, was 
cried up as a pattern for the youths of his tribe, and the 
blessing of Moses invoked upon his head by the toothless and 


the bald. 


journey to Amsterdam, my uncle risking the adventure. 
velled on foot as a pedlar, and carried goods in my pack to the 
value of sixty florins, ; 
expiration of which I returne 


when he counted the money. 
to his danghter Rachel, ‘ will prove an ornament to his tribe. 


daughter of old 
have a fortune of 20,090 florins paid down on the wedding-day, 
but the maid at this time was only ten years of age, therefore 


my wish to marry Rachel. 
enough to give up the wealthy daughter of Mordicai for the 
pennyless child of your uncle Levy? He will never be a leading 


aid hold of 
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At sixteen years of age my father trusted me alone on a 
I tra- 


This trip occupied me a month, at the 
home, with my capital more 
My uncle’s eyes glistened with delight 
‘ Thy cousin Isaac,’ he whispered 


than doubled in value, 


Rachel, my dear, thou must marry him.’ 
Now it so happened that my father had betrothed me to the 
ordecai, with whom it was agreed I was to 


we had to wait until the ordinances of our chureh sanctioned 


the union. 
My uncle Levy now constantly inveigled me to his house, for 


his heart was set upon my marriage with his daughter Rachel ; 
who, to her credit be it spoken, is a well-disposed woman and a 
strict follower of the laws of Moses. 
than eat of that which the prophet hath forbid. 
pray and fast together, and enjoy ourselves when the ordained 
season for feasting arrived. 


She would rather starve 
We used to 


My father was excessively dissatisfied when he first heard of 
‘ What,’ said he, ‘ are you fool 


man upon ’Change who acts in this sort of way. To mend old 
watches, or hawk about trinkets, is the best fortune one so blind 
to his own interest ought to look for in this life.’ 

My father spoke thus, but my uncle was a cunning Hebrew, 
who well knew that my inclinations were fixed upon his daugh- 
ter. We were married. Levy, however, gave me nothing with 
en daughter, and my father turned his back on me for marrying 
ler. 

‘ The God of Abraham and the Fathers will never forsake the 
righteous,’ said my spouse Rachel; ‘ let us pray and fast, my 
dear Isaac, with more vigor than we have hitherto done.’ We 
fasted until we were half famished, and we prayed with pious 
fervency, but no money came in. The want of better fortune, 
however, was attributed by my wife to neglect of some religious 
ceremony : at one time, she was fearful she had fallen asleep when 
she ought to have been engaged in prayer; at another, she 
would accuse me with having eaten victuals cooked in vessels 
by the Christians. In fine, no trouble nor disappointment befel 
us that Rachel did not trace to some instance of our unhallowed 
conduct. 

My uncle Levy was not so religious as his daughter ; besides 
he was too thorough a Jew not to know that gold remains most 
permanently with industrious and saving. ‘ Isaac,’ he said to 
me, ‘ I have got you appointed an agent to the lottery, and now 
it will be your own fault provided you don’t make money.’ An 
office was taken, and I was rarely out of it. From morn till 
night I sat near the street windows to attract the notice of pas- 
sengers, while fifty schemes for gaining money in the lottery 
constantly ornamented the front of my office. There are two 
infallible ways of living by the public; one is by administer- 
ing to its wants; the other to its follies. This last answered 
my purpose extremely well, for business thronged upon me. 

My spouse used to sit in the little back room, while I trans- 
acted my business, made calculations for allowing people to 
purchase tickets ; and oft counted our money over in the shop. 
‘ Trade thrives with us now,’ she would say, when eating our 
bit of supper after the office was shut up, ‘ this is the happy fruit 
of our fasting and praying ; dear Isaac, we shall soon become 
rich people.’ 

Rachel’s prognostications in all probability would have been 
verified, had not the downfal of the Emperor Napoleon. which 
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happened at that time, placed the city wherein we resided un- 
der the government of a power free from Gallic control, 
wherefore the insurance lottery of France was abolished there. 

I was now an idler who could find no profitable employ 
where I resided. It had become a sorry place of abode for a 
few, inasmuch as the plunder seized on by soldiers in the late 
war had been disposed of; while peace combined with the 
necessity of the people’s repairing some of war’s devastation, 
had taught the inhabitants the rich secret of economy. ‘ Uncle 
Levy,’ said I, ‘ I possess money enough to commence business 
in the jewellery line ; do you take care of Rachel and the child 
for me for a time, and I will travel about the world to discover 
where I can settle myself to advantage.” My uncle approved 
of my intention, and promised that my family should be taken care 
of in my absence, but cautioned me against giving trust, saying 
that credit smothers friendship, leads to bankruptcy, and drives 
away thriving business. 

Rachel offered up prayers for three days before she permitted 
me to depart. ‘ Abraham and Moses will bless thee,’ said the 
pious woman, while to propitiate fortune she threw an old shoe 
after me in the street. 

T proceeded to Frankfort, but soon discovered there was no- 
thing to be done there, the city being already overstocked with 
Jews, most of whom were either the friends or relatives of the 
great London loan contractor and bill broker. From Frankfort 
I went to Amsterdam, where it was the same thing: there was 
no fair prospect of success for a stranger. J now embarked for 
the metropolis of England, which, though abounding with Is- 
raelites, I soon found would answer my purpose. 

I took a small shop in the vicinity of that of a great jeweller, 
who had risen from being a petty buckle-mender, and was now 
pretending to sell his stock off cheap, though charging enor- 
mously high prices for every thing. In eight months I cleared 
2091. beyond my expences. This will do, thought I, and I 
wrote to uncle Levy to send my wife and child, to Paris, to 
which place I said I would take a trip, to purchase some 


of French goods and meet them. My uncle fixed the time of 


their departure, and J having entrusted a brother Jew with the 
care of my shop, set offon my journey for the Gallic capital. 
As my evil stars would it, my uncle was not punctual to his 
promise, and while I was detained in Paris awaiting my family 
an acquaintance to my greater misfortune, introduced me into 
one of the gambling houses in the Palais Royal. Here I lost 


all the money J had brought to France with me, upwards of 


one hundred pounds, when I had to carry my family to London 
with what little cash my wife brought from Germany. 

The loss sustained by play was a sad drawback from my 
profits in business, yet would have proved of no great moment 
had it not inspired me with the passion of play. I thought the 


lost cash might easily be recovered, and with the design of 


winning as much there, got myself introduced into some of the 
London gaming houses. 

Until now, my life had been a happy and quiet one; but 
alas, a gamester knows no happiness. ‘There is no peaceful 
state for him. His mind is ever disturbed by violent passions. 
At one moment he is elevated by false hopes: at another, may 
be seen gnashing his teeth with bitter disappointment imprinted 
on his features, The pauper is ten times happier than the 
gambler. The workhouse contains far merrier people than the 

aming-house. 

To tell that I failed in my endeavours at winning an hundred 
pounds, is to say scarcely any thing ; but when I assert that 
since the unfortunate day of my first entering a gaming house, | 
have lost many thousands of pounds at the infernally destructive 
games of Rouge et Noir and Roulette, I approach somewhat 
nearer the truth. I have frequently been ruined, and as often 
set up again witha fresh capital; while on several occasions I 
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have travelled the country as a pediar, to. get a new supply 
for the gaming table; and more than once, I have got myself 
established in business as a jeweller in @ country town, but all 


to no purpose. 


It really astonishes me to think of the sums of' money I 


have gained in different ways, and the sums I have lost at play. 


None but a gambler can tell how a gambler obtains his 


money. My losses, however, have been far greater than my 
gains; inasmuch as [ have contrived to drain the purses of 
my father and my unele Levy to feed the rouge tables, 
concluded the facetious Isaac with a smile of satisfaction on his 
lips, ‘ I shall yet have my revenge, for I have found out a game 
by which I can break all the rouge banks, and most assuredly 


But,’ 


[ shall make examples of some of ’em, when | have obtained 


a good supply of the needful. 


Our hero guessed that a little money would not be unaccept- 
able to the Israelite, and he tendered hima couple of hun- 
dred francs, observing at the time that he was not a gamester 
himself, which might account for his feeling no inclination to 


avail himself of the new discovery, to break the rouge banks. 


The Hebrew smiled and returned thanks for the money, 
which he said he shortly would repay; after which he took 


a hasty departure, being restlessly eager to hazard his two 
hundred franks on the ‘ colour’ 


From this time, our hero saw no more of the Hebrew star, 


but as a caution to others against gaming, it is proper to men- 
tion the fate which attended this unfortunate man, who though 
religiously brought up, possessed of considerable talents, and 
a generous heart, was destined to become the victim of this de- 
structive propensity. He returned to London shortly after the 


event just recorded, when being in want of money, he got seve- 
ral pawnbrokers to lend him large sums as they believed on 
valuable diamonds, but which the gamester artfully exchanged 
for mock ones, 

Poor Isaac, no doubt purposed refunding the money he had 
so nefariously got possession of ; but, again, his plan for break- 
ing the banks failed; and when the pawnbrokers discovered 
the trick played on them, they had him apprehended, when he 
was tried and sentenced to seven years transportation. The 
poor fellow, however, was not sent abroad, but to the hulks at 
Portsmouth, where after enduring captivity for several years, 


and at a time when expecting to be shortly liberated, his mind 


sunk under his sufferings,—he lost his reason, and happily for 


himself, soon after died. 





NATIONAL CONVENTION IN A MESS. 

The Convention is full of patriotism, but very short of cash ; 
its heart is brimful of every glorious sentiment, but is miserably 
low in pocket. Each day’s debate brings up some fresh pecu- 
niary difficulty, and it has at last been resolved to ‘“ pay no- 
thing to nobody,” that being the only concise way of turning 
out of the straightened position in which the convention finds 
itself. 

The missionaries have sent up angry remonstrances at the 
paucity of funds, and a committee has been sitting on their 
claims, but all the sittimg in the world will not hatch the money 
to liquidate them. The miserable dolings out of penny pa- 
triotism amount only to a few pounds a week, and with this 
sum it is found quite impossible to overthrow the constitution 
decently, and proceed to a general massacre in a respectable 
manner. The Convention confesses that if those essential 
things the mopuses are not speedily forthcoming the Charter 
must go to the devil. 

A discussion has lately arisen as to the propriety of limiting 
the suffrage to those who wear shirts, or to extend it to thos 
who wear merely collars, but several speakers have declare! 
they would as soon have an aristocracy, as a shirt-ocracy or a 


collar-ocracy. 
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HANGING FOR A LARE. 


A Sarah Rose, who was of a playful disposition, the servant at the 
‘ George and Dragon, in Ewell, Kent, in order to create a little mirth, 
resolved to hang herself in jest, with a jack-towell, but unfortunately 
the jack-towell not understanding the game, did the job effeetually, 
and the joke turned out no laughing matter, for when Sarah Rose was 
cut down, she rose no more, life being extinct. ‘It is always dan- 
gerous to play with edge-tools,’ and playing at hanging is a gallows 
bad game, and more dangerous than young people are aware of. Ex- 
Lord Mayor Cowan said, when he heard of it, that he hoped it would 
be a warning to her not to do it again.) 








BARTLEYS FUND ORATORY. 


Once a year it falls to the lot of Bartley to make a speech, 
and thank God it is only once a year, at least for the sake of 
those who are obliged to listento him. Bartley is a very good 
representative of a good humoured old fool, or a sentimental 
old tweedeller, but these characters though sometimes amusing 
on the stage from their extravagance, are decided bores in real 
life, and are generally avoided. Bartley unfortunately -hinks 
himself vastly eloquent, and therefore when he gets his annual 
opportunity of making a speech, he spouts away like a street 
water pipe with the plug out, and there is no stopping him, as 
long as his head contains one drop of that milk and watery 
stuff which he mistakes for his eloquence. Bartley, moreover, 
got terribly antiquarian in his speech, and wanted to prove 
that the Taine Garden Fund was established long before 
Covent Garden itself was ever heard of : and made a most des- 
perate effort to show that theatrical entertainments are as old 
as the flood, and he might have added, that Noah was present 
at the first ‘ great overflow.’ 


But Bartley was sentimental and that will never do, in a man 
of his extensive stomach, chubby cheeks, putty nose, and py- 
ramid countenance, beginning at the extreme base of his double 
chin, and gradually tapering up into the spiral nothingness of 
his almost insensible forehead. 


Again, Bartley was aristocratic, and that will not do ina gen- 
tleman who is decidedly the son of his own deserts, and who 
is indebted fur any money or station he may possess, to an ap- 
titude for representing good humoured imbecility. 


Again, Bartley was poetical, and that will not do at all in a 
gentleman who wears six-and-nine-penny high-lows, and three 
and nine-penny gossamers. 

But lastly, Bartley was adulatory, crouching to the Duke of 
Cambridge, servile to the visitors of rank, and snappish to the 
waiters; here Bartley was himself, and we shall not think of 
finding any further fault with him. 


THE DEATH OF THE LIONS. 











Prana and Beb, the two lions lately exhibiting at the St. 
James’s Theatre, died on Sunday last, within six hours of each 
other. It was at first supposed that poison had been admin- 
istered to them, but on a post mortem examination, it was 
declared that they died anatural death. Thus within a short 
period have three kings of the forest yielded up the ghost— 
lions wl o had trod the boards, and shared with man the appro- 
bation of the public That it will be a severe loss to the owner 


is certain, but to the public, the patronizing, judicious, erudite 
public, we doubt if the loss will be felt, especially as monkeys, 
dogs, and goats, are in abundance to supply the deficiency, and 
to a public that can prefer ‘ tamed animals,’ to an intellectual 
entertainment, sustained by rational beings; it can matter but 
little what beasts they see, as their own mental qualifications 
will not raise them beyond the brute creation. 
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THEATRICALS. 





Custom has rendered this week a.blank in Theatricals, and 
indeed so trifling had been the change for some time betore, 
that the task of the critic was simply to repeat ‘ a thrice told 
tale,’ It is not in the recollection of the play-goer, when thea- 
tres, major and minor produced less pieces, or were so successful 
in those they offered to the public since the commencement 
of the present campaign in October last. Nor can any fault be 
found, upon the score of bad business, for that, (with the excep- 
tion of the St. James’) has been equally unprecedented in the 
annals of the Drama. 

Drury LANE has produced nothing but Operas and Ballets, 
except a horse piece and a one act farce. It is true the exhibi- 
ting of animals have made up tothe management, for the want 
of the comedies and tragedies that were wont to grace the 
classic boards of ‘Old Drury.’ We do not attach blame to any 
one, we only regret that such should have been the case. Of 
the Operas and Ballets, it would be illiberal not to award them 
the praise they merit, for if they are not superior to all that have 
gone before them, they are at least far beyond mediocrity, and 
we trust the remainder of the season will keep pace with that 
that has passed. 

Covent GARDEN has been highly successful, not indeed in 
their productions at the early part of the season, but in their 
revivals and stock pieces. By their company, and their manaye- 
ment at this theatre the legitimate drama has been carefully 
cultivated, many of Shakspeare’s best plays have been got up in 
such a manner as to reflect the greatest credit on the establish- 
ment, and - Richelieu,’ has added in no trifling degree to the es- 
timation of the classic spot. The efforts of the Manager has 
been loudly responded to by a judicious public, who hare 
evinced their decided approbation by nightly crowding the 
theatre to the very ceiling. We donot pretend to be in the 
secret and therefore know not, if this be the last season of Mr. 
Macready’s management, we can only say that for the honour 
and welfare of the British Drama, we sincerely hope not. 

ITALIAN OPERA has opened, but not with that success, 
which has heretofore marked that event. Indeed, the Orches- 
trais the only perfect part of the establishment, for neither the 
singers or dancers that have hitherto appeared can claim to be 
ranked beyond third rate artistes, and the houses have kept pace 
with the pieces, for they have been bad indeed. 

HAYMARKET.—The opening of this favorite theatre augrus 
well for the hereafter. The company is great, and the man- 
agement excellent. The public are full of expectations nor will 
they be disappointed, for Webster will go beyond their 
wished. 

ApELPHI. This theatre closed on Saturday last after a sea- 
son of extraordinary novelty and success. The management of 
this house are indefatigable in catering for the public’s pleasure. 
They are ever firstin the field, and are continually producing 
rara avis’s which backed by a good and elficient company, and 
good pieces well got up, will alv-ays ensure the success it 
merits. 

Oxymric has been doing well, especially since Christmas. 

Its productions save the Box plot, have all been successful, its 
company is superior and we hope the future will exceed the 
past. 
‘ St. James. The season hitherto has been most unpropitious 
The wild tamed beasts was a failure, nor do we anticipate bet- 
ter from the forthcoming productions of Monkeys, Dogs and 
Goats. We however hope otherwise for the sake of all em- 
ployed. 

THE Lyceum and the STRAND will open on Monday, so will 
ASTLEY's Which has been reconstructed, we wish them every 
possible success. 

THE SuRREY. The business at this Theatre for months past 
has been wonderful, most wonderful, and Davidge in order to 
re-commence with equal eclat, has engaged a part of the Adel- 
phi company to strengthen his own, his exertions are unrewit. 
ting and success must be the result. 
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Victoria We wish better success to this establishment than 
it has hitherto experienced. 

SapD.er’s WELts, since under the present management has 
been fortunate in the pieces produced, and the public support. 
By the past we judge of the future, and therefore we have a 
right to predict that the next season will equal the last. 

Tue City, here too every thing has been successful, the 
company, the pieces, the houses, all good, which speaks some- 
what for the management not being bad. May the forthcoming 
season be equally propitious. 

Pavition. Great has been the success of this establishment 
for the last few months; the manager perfectly understands his 
business, and has in every way endeavoured to meet the wishes 
of the audience. Go on and prosper. 

Tue Garrick. To manage a theatre well, is equally as dif- 
ficult as to govern a nation, and both in inexperienced hands 
must become a ruin. May they profit by the past and be 
more successful. 

THe Maryctesone. ‘This is an ill-fated house, the ruin of all 


Creep in and out, and cringe to managers, 
To agents--and to some, whose lucky star 
Was in the zenith, and who had obtained a 
Town engagement. 


But those days are passed, and a revolution having taken place 
in the dramatic world, passion week has lost its charms. ’Tis 
true, some few may indeed make ‘ A Journey to London,” to 
arrange ‘*‘ Ways and Means,” for a “ Trip to Scarborough,” or 
some such place, and some “ Miss in her teens,” or “ He would 
be an Actor”? if he could, may be seen like meteors flitting be- 
tween the patent houses, big with hope; and now and thena 
worn out servant, who, has truly ‘‘ strutted and fretted his hour 
upon the stage,” will appear to claim the sympathy of younger 
Thespians ; and (not recollecting that he has grown too old in 
the service) wonders why he can’t get a situation; and blames 
not time, but the mall-practice of the profession. The Good 
Friday's dinner is now not talked or thought of. Property pro- 
viders, provide no more against the actors coming to town, 
London prompters and copyists are no longer called upon for 


|manuscripts and scores—in short—‘Othello’s occupation’s 


who venture to manage it. The actors are also generally suf- | gone,” and of the past.— 


ferers. The proprietor had better convert it into a chapel, or a 
warehouse for baked taters. In wishing success to the poor 


devil who is about to open it, is as consoling as taking leave of | 


a man at the foot ofthe gallows. Books are a better trade. 


THE ACTORS HOLIDAY. 











a 





SOUTHEY THE POET LAUREAT. 


The public have been informed through the press, both of 
London and the country, that the above learned gentleman 
visited the British Museum, two or three days prior to his going 
to the west of England for the purpose of being married to a 


'Miss Bowles. Did the erudite poet wish to consult history for 


Passion week with the members of the ‘sock and buskin’| the most approved method of celebrating the wedding rites 4 


aes? 


has ever been considered as a holiday ; it was formerly a kind | That the people of England are delighted at the information, 
of interregnum, as all seasons and yearly engagements were | Will not be doubted, whatever the bride elect may think 
brought to an end on the Saturday previous, and country mana- | 09 the subject, we think, as the Laureat has been married be- 
gers and actors were wont to visit the metropolis to n ake their | fore; that he ought to be perfect in the part. 


arrangements for the next twelve months. Coach proprietors | —_— “PENNY POSTAGE: 


_ — —_——$_—$—— ee —_—_—_——_ 





looked upon it as a certain harvest, all was bustle and prepara- 
tion at the theatrical houses of call in London, where in the 


We understand that the servant maids of the metropolis are 


space of a few hours many hundreds of the fraternity would | about to petition parliament to establish the penny postage 


meet to greet old friends, and tell 


How inthe province they had visited ; 

What fortune had befallen them, how they 

Had acted, playing sucha time, in such 

A place, with such and such success ; or how 
The manager jealous of their wond’rous 

Part, would not permit them to appear, and 

So their hopes and prospects were all blasted. 
Others do tell of their amours, and boast 

Of hearts they’d broken, stclen, enslaved ;— 
How they might have married wealth and beauty, 
Only—they didn’t.—Some the convivial hours 
Would recount, and say how he greeted was, 
Whene’er he entered the harmonic club ; 

What glasses with their full contents, both hot, 
And cold, with and without, were offered for 

His use; but when his benetit was come— 

Alas! how few would more than promise to 

Be there, then say illness, or business, 

Or some unforeseen event had happened ; 

But next year, if they were there, they’d attend. 
Those who had a rich harvest made, you’d know 
By struting, bragging, and their foppish way ; 
Their coat not new, except to them, fitted 

The first wearer best—rings on their fingers, 
And to appear the thing, would seem short sighted. 
So they might an eye-glass sport to quiz, not 
Thinking they were quizz‘d by all. Then they’d call 
For Brandy and Cigars; while heavy wet 

And short cut would suffice for the ‘* poor player ;” 
Who with coat, e’en to the collar buttoned up, 
For purpose nameless, would, as if ashamed 

Of his more fortunate compeer, by stealth 


week. 


throughout her Majesty’s dominions, for they say having so many 
lovers, that it takes all uheir wages to pay for their love let- 
ters, and that they are therefore but to often forced to go with- 
out their tea, sugar, Daffy’s Elixir, and other little comforts. 
The washerwomen have not as yet made up their mind on the 
subject. But the dress makers, milliners, and straw-bonnet 
builders, have already voted thanks to the maids of all work, 
for their exertions in the cause. Those who cannot write at 
present, pledge themselve to take six lessons to enable them to 
encrease the penny postage. ‘The Postmen declare they never 
shall be able to deliver one day’s letters in less than a 








ADDRESS TO THE PUBLIC 
R. BRANDRETH wished mankind to consider this truth, that health 
solely depends on the state of purity in which the blood is kept, every 
part of the body being supplied daily with new blood from the food consumed, 
consequently, according to the pureness of that blood so must the state of the 
body be more or less healthy. To obtain, therefore, the most direct purifier of 
the blood is a question of no little importance to every individual. It matters not 
what Mr. Morison or Dr. Brandreth say about their i!ls of Vegetable, but what 
medicine is really the best, 

That BRANDRETH’S PILL are the most direct purifiers of the blood, and 
therefore the best, there will be no doubt, when it is considered that they have 
gained their present very extensive sale—not by advertisement—but by their 
ownintrinsic merits: and their universality is established by the fact, that their 
operation is more or less powerful, and according to the pureness of the circular 
ing fluid—for, iftaken by a person who is ina fair state of health, they are scarcely 
let—but,if taken by one suffering from disease, their operation would be powerful, 
heid perhaps painful until the disease be conquered, or the system entirely under 
their influence; this accomplished, small doses, say two, three or four pills, there 
or four times a week, will soon effect a cure, even in the most inveterate cases. 

In consequence of the most unparalleled success, and the wonderfully increas- 
ing sale of BRANDRETH’S VEGETABLE PILL, her Majesty’s Honourable 
Commissioners of Stamps have allowed the proprietor (by express permission) to 
have his name on the Government Label; and the public will observe that none 
are genuine unless ‘*‘GEO. HODGKINON, Aldersgate-street,” is engraved an 
the stamp—to counterfeit which is felony. 

In boxes at 1s, 14., 28, 9d.; 4s, 6d., and 11s, 
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EPHIRAM HAZARD; 
Or the meta Py of a Gambler: 


AP. 5. 
Continued from page 84. 





Gaily did Ephiram and his new made pals pass the time 
till they reached Barnet, where they again stopped to refresh 
themselves, and rest the poor animal who had taken them so 
far on their way. No sooner had they entered the ‘ Nag’s 
Head’ Tap than each produced some grub—and in a few 
minutes beef, mutton, pork, bread and cheese, &c., was laid 
on the table, witha plentiful supply of ‘ Barclay and Perkins.’ 
Ephy was of course invited to partake, and of course did eat, 

By this time they 
had pretty well ascertained what he really was, and thought 
this a good opportunity to probe him a little further on the 


drink, and then, of course, paid his share. 


c 


onc 


a | 


green as some people may t 


ink. 


up a thing or two,’ 


As men foiled at their own game, they looked at each 
other as if they expected to find written on the countenance 
what they were to do next, instead of which nothing but con- 
fusion was depicted there, which Ephy observing, said, 

t to judge correctly 
from outward appearance only, esqecially on a short acquaint- 
You took me for a ‘ flat,’ I took you for ‘ sharps,’ now 
we may all be deceived—we met strangers, let us part friends. 
I can keep my 


own secrets and that of my pals, so you'll get no more out 


‘Why look you, gentlemen, it is difficu 


ance. 
I’m no coward, though I dislike quarrelling. 


of me, than I please to tell.’ 


This pithy speech completely discomposed the whole 
An apology was 
attempted, but the bungling manner in which it was made 
It was now 
was 
called and paid, the horse put too, and after a ‘ drop o’ sum- 
mut short all round,’ they once more started towards the 


party, who was more confused than ever. 
eneage how easy the guilty may be confounded. 
igh time to proceed on their journey; the reckonin 


north. It was early dawn of day, the air chilly, and the 
whole party much inclined to sleep, even the driver dosed, 
and their heads nodded after the most approved manner of a 
modern mandarin. Yet, notwithstanding this state of things, 
they arrived safe in the famed town of St. Alban’s about six 
iT oiok. The drowsy god still hung heavily on their eyelids, 
and scarcely had they seated themselves, than, unable longer 
to resist, they all fell into a sound sleep, Ephy and all. Drink 
had materially assisted Morpheus to bring things to this pass, 
and even at that distance from the busy wilderness there were 
those who never gave a chance away, but kept their eyes 
always open, to see what they could pick up. 

Now it so happened that the only thing worthy of notice was 
the Duffer’s pack which changed hands from that moment. It 
so happened that Ephy was the first who awoke from the refresh- 
ing slumber, and great was his surprise and mortification on 
discovering his loss; his passion knew no bounds, and the 
noise he created soon aroused the party ; the very circumstance 
of their being all asleep when he missed his pack exonerated 
all of them from being participators in the robbery. And well 
for them it was so, for an enraged tiger would not have been 
more dangerous to have encountered than our hero on that oc- 
easion. ‘The landlord, waiters, ostler, and every body about 
the premises was questioned, but nothing could be obtained in 
the form of information. Every inquiry and search was made 
all to no purpose. ‘There was a something in the bearing and 
manner of Ephiram that always obtained him the good opinion 






















say,’ said one of the school, ‘ ain’t you rather a little too 
young to be trusted out so far from home without your nurse ?" 
m young ’tis true,’ cane Ephy, ‘ but not quite so 

’ve not been long upon 

the Town, but then I’ve made good use of my time and pick’d 


FIGARO IN LONDON. 


and friendship of all he met with, and never more so than on 
the present occasion, though his acquaintance with the gentlemen 
of the school was but of a short duration, they sympathised 
with him cordially, and after a few moment’s consultation to- 
gether, the Leader thus addressed Ephy. 

‘We are sorry for your loss, young man ; we like you and are 
willing to serve you in the best way we can. We all come out 
on the self-same lay—to pick up flats; you by duffing we by a 
more certain and profitable game. So, as things have turned 
out with you, by somebody prigging your traps, why we are 
willing to take you into our school, and put you up to the rig. 
what say you will you join us? ‘¢ Ay, will you join us? was 
echoed by all the party, and that in so open and friendly a man- 
ner as at once to determine Ejphy to accept their offer, which he 
did in the same cordial manner it was made in. 

Thus were things arranged ; a little instruction was only ne- 
cessary by way of instruction to Ephy, who, as it has before 
been remarked, had his head screwed on the right way, and 
therefore soon comprehended the art and science of the ‘ Thimble 
Rig,’ that being the honourable calling into which he had en- 
tered. The game of the ‘ Thimbles’ is well known, many 
having paid somewhat dearly for their knowledge, and it is now 
practised by all grades of men from the learned lord down to 
the prig of Mile-end road. Though the ingenuity of it is ac- 
knowledged, its nefariousness is proverbial, and yet it is prac- 
tised with impunity. Thousands are yearly robbed by the 
barefaced villany ; and hundreds have been ruined by the de- 
ceptive roguery! Let not man trust his senses, however acute 
their perception, the vision will be deceived. To win is utterly 
impossible, for with the players of the table the grand principle 
is never to lose. It is erroneously supposed that they allow a 
pucter (that is a venturer) to win a small stake for the purpose 
of luring them on to play a greater: but no; a man never ven- 
tures a second time unless they lose the first stake ; they then, 
as it is professionally termed, are pricked, and such is the infa- 
tuation, that the more a man loses the more he plays, and the 
greater is the amount he will risk. For a proof of its infatua- 
tion the following may suffice. 


——_—_ 


LARKISH CHARITI#S. 





Weare sincere friends to charity of every description, but we 
always regret to see associated with it a disposition for what is 
called larking, that is to say the species of charity which is in- 
dulged in on terms that make some fun, the basis of benevo- 
lence. 

Of this description is that sort of benevolence, which gives 
loaves on condition of the parties being pelted with them, or 
pence, on the understanding that they are to be contended for 
in a general scramble, This kind of thing brings forth the 
young and the old, the weak, the infirm, the sickly, the lame, 
the blind, and the deaf, all into one frightful contest, which is 
distressing rather than amusing to the spectator who witnesses 
it. 

A few days ago a charity of this description led to the loss 
of life, fora poor old creature anxious to obtain one of a few 
loaves that were to be scrambled for by being pitched from the 
top ofa church steeple, rushed amongst the crowd with her 
child in her arms, when the latter was crushed to death by the 
pressure. 

This is carrying charity rather too far, for it carries it to the 
steeple. It may be called the very highest pitch of ostentation. 








COBBETT'S BIRTH-DAY. 


The Anniversary of ‘ Old Gridiron’s birth-day was celebrated by a 
dinner at the Crown and Anchor, when Tom Paine’s ‘bones’ that he 
brought from America was served up on the occasion by way of a 
bonne bouche, 
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LLINGHAM’S RUTTERDAM CORN AND BUNION SOLVENT 
which gives relief upon the first application, and speediiy eradicates 
them without pain or inconvenience, as the following proves :— 

Sir —I have great pleasure in bearing witnessing the victues of your Corn- 
Solvent, by the use of a single bottle of which, to the year 1829, I was perfectly 
cured of two inveterate corns, and enabled to walk with ease, which had not been 
the case for several years ; nor have I experienced the slightest inconvenience from 
them since. Yours, &c.J. NICHOLLS 

14, Catherine-st. Commercial-rd. Jan. 20, 1836. 


A further testimony to its merits, not less strong is offered by the ingenuity 
which some unprincip'ed personshave exercised to imitateits title and appearance 
and to substitute for it an article not merely inefficacious but mischievous; in is 
herefore, necessary to ask for Alilingham’s Rotterdam Corn and Bunion Solvent 

See that J.A. Sharwood is written on the outside wrapper, as none others are 
genuine : 

Pepared and Sold by J. A. Sharwood, 55, Bishopsgate Without, in bottles at 76 
13d2s. 9d., and 4s 6d. ; and, by appointment, by Sanger, 150, and Chandler, 1a, 
Oxford-street; and most medicine venders. 
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Sight Restored—Nervous Head-Ache Cured. 





OF HIS LATE 
MAJESTY, 
HER 
ROYAL HIGHNESS 
THE 
DUCHESS 
OF 
KENT 


UNDER THE 
PATRONAGE 


AND THE LORDS OF HER MAJETY’S TREASURY 


GRIMSTONE most respectfully solicits the attention of the Nobility, 
W. Gentry, and the Public, to make trial of his celebrated invention, pledg- 
mg himself to the efficacy, and certain relief to the sufferer. The reader will 
remember some of the greatest events have been accomplished by simple causes. 
This SNUFF removes disease without irritating those delicate organs by its 
action on the lachrymal sac or duct, the membrane of which is, indeed a continu- 
ation of the pituitary expansion within the nostrils. It has received the sanction 
of the most exalted and scientific personages of the age. The gigantic balance, 
the Press! have eulogized this delightful compound of herbs. 

A FEW WORDS TO THE AFFLICTED.—tThe innumerable testimo- 
nials of the Cures of Caratact, Gutta, Serena, Opthalma, Inflammation, Nervous 
Head-ache, Deafness and other diseases to which those delicate organs, the Eye 
and Ear are subjected, are too numerous for the limits of this advertisement. 
This SNUFF, when taken frequently, strengthens the nerves of the head, and 
removes obstructions from the Eyes. 

DR. ABERNETHY used it, and termed it the FACULTY’S FRIEND and 
NURSE’S VADE MECUM. ; 

DR. ANDREWS also recommends its use as a preventative, [See his report 
when in Sunderland, published in the Times, Cheltenham Journal, and British 
Traveller, in Nov., 1831] He says, ‘The herbacious quality of the Snuff had 
such an effect on the stomach, as well as the nerves of the head, from the 
tenacious sympathy of the membrane of the nose with the nervous system, that 
Grimstone’s Eye Snuff, when taken frequently, must prevent any contagion 
entering the system, and recommends its universal adoption.’”—Dated 10th 
Nov. 1831. 

G. J. GUTHRIE, Esq., F. R. S—This eminent Surgeon strongly recom- 
mends Grimstone’s Eye Snuff. 

Mr. W. GRIMSTONE’S SienaArure with the above Royat PatronaGg, is 
attached to each canister. Sold in Canisters Is 3d, 2s, 4d., 4s. 4d., 8s, and 
15s. 6d. each. It may be obtained in all the principal towns and cities. A 
liberal allowance to Shippers, Owners, Captains, and al! Vendors of GRIM- 
STONE’S EYE SNUFF. Foreign and British Snuffs and Cigars of the finest 
quality. 39, BROAD STREET, BLOOMSBURY. Manufactory BOWL 
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LETTER-PRESS PRINTING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. GOLD 
AND ORNAMENTAL PRINTING, 

LITHOGRAPHIC DRAWING, WRITING AND PRINTING. 

ENGRAVING ON WOOD, COPPER, STEEL, AND ZINC. 

ELEGANT ORNAMENTAL BORDERS AND SHOW CARDS, 
+OR CHEMISTS, PATENT MEDICINE VENDERS, ETC. 


JAMES TURNER. 
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THE ANNALS OF THE AGE, 
OR THE CRIMES OF LONDON. 


NOW PUBLISHING, (in weekly numbers, Price One Penny,) 

Ia presenting the first pages of anew publication, we are induced to refer 
to the number already soliciting the attention of the reading community, few of 
which can boast the merits of originality, and fewer claim the advantage of utili- 
ty. ‘The Annals of the Age,’ offeis the combination of both, as veritable 
documents derived from sources as extraordinary, as authentic! We present 
no stale narrative, or twice told tale; but in the form of instructive amusement 
offer to our readers a collection of ‘facts!’ startling as they are! stil] establish- 
ng the axiom that ‘truth is stranger than fiction.’ Our object is to point out te 
he inexperienced, the thousand quicksauds of the sea of life—and hold oa high, 
a beacon of warning to the unwary ‘ Wanderer of the modern Babylon .” 
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No 6, This Week’s Number, 
The Pain erof Islington; or the Black Pool. 
No, 1, The Roue’s Daughter, or the Mendicant of Mary-le-bone 


2, The Matted Chamber, or the Justifiable Homicide ! 


3, The Death Struggle, or the Lone House of Lambeth! 


4, The Merry Mourners, or The Corpse and its Companions. 


S, The Cherished Vengeance; or, The Ferryman of St. Mary’s. 
London, James Pattie, Brydyges- street,—and ail booksellers. 








Table Cutlery, Fender, and Fire Irons. 
J BARLOW, MANUFACTURER, No. 14, KING WILLIAM 
e SRTEET, MANSION HOUSE, BEGS TO CALL 
the attention of persons furnishing to his Establishmant, where they will find an 
extensive and superior Assortment of Goods; and, with ready money, they may 
save Os. in every 20s. Handsome four-feet Bronze Fenders, 16s. and upwards ; 
smaller sizes proportionately low; Polished Steel Fire irons, 6s. and upwards, 
Table Knives and Forks, 8s. per dozen ; 50 pieces of ivory balance-handle Ta- 
ble Knives and Forks, 60s.; full size White Bone Table Knives and Forks, lls. 
per dozen : also an extensive Assortment of Kitchen Furniture decidedly low. 

BRITISH PLATE EQUAL to SILVER in appearance, warranted the 
best and purest metal hitherto produced ; Table spoons aud Forks. 22s. to 36s. 
dessert, 15s.to 21s.; Tea, 5s. to 12s. per dozen. 

In consequence of the extensive patronage which these superior articies have 
received, several unprincipled persons have been induced to manufacture a spu- 
rious imitation, possessing not an atom of intrinsic worth, which they offer it to 
the unsuspeccting under the lure of being eheap—J. B, cautions his friends of this 
important fact, the Genuine Articles are only to be had as above. 
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NEARLY FORTY YEARS ESTABLISHED; 
No. 4, BLOOMSBURY SQUARE, (Holborn side.) 
Observe— Parlour Windows—No Shop Front. 
RISH SHIRTING CLOTH, made, without any admixture, from pure Flax. 
Sold in any quantity: Whole pieces at the Factor’s prices, cheaper than 
any other house, being manufactured from the best magerial. The purchase 
money will be returned sheuld any fault appear. 

IRISH, ENGLISH, SCOTCH, and RUSSIA SHEETING of all widths 
and prices. Household and Table Linen. Families furnishing will find it much 
to their interest to apply to this Establishment, 

Bank of Ireland Notes taken in payment, or digcounted, Country and Town 
Orders punctually attended to by 

JOHN DONOVAN, No, 4, Bloomsbury-square, 
N. B.—No connection with any other house. 





PUBLIC PLACES OF AMUSEMENT, 


THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE. 


THEATRE ROYAL, COVENT GARDEN 


ne 


CITY OF LONDON THEATRE. 


On Monday, April lst, 1839, and all the week, the 
performances will commence with the new domestic 
drama of ‘Mary Clifford, the Foundling Apprentice 
Girl.’ William Clipson, Mr. Forrester. Bobby Ben- 
ham, Mr. Gardner. Dick Bowling, Mr. Lyon. John 
Brownrigg, Mr. Dunn. Mary Clifford, Miss Vincent, 
Mrs. Brownrigg, Mrs. G. Lee. After which (for the 
first time) a new domestic drama, to be called ‘ Mabel 
Allison; or, the Murder of Five-field Copse.’ Walter 
Allison, -Mr, Dibdin Pitt.~ Symon Lee, Mr. Lyon 
Japhet Jones,Mr, Gardner. Mabel, Miss Vincent. 


To | 


conclude with (first time) the ‘ Book of Fate; or, the | 


Tailor’s Dream.’ Rosa, Miss 
Eliza Lee. 


Boxes, 2s. 


Krantz, Mr. Gardner. 


Half-price 1s. Pit, 1s. 
Half Price at half past 8. 


Gallery, 6d. 


APOLLO SALOON. 
Yorkshire Stingo, New Road, Proprietor, Mr. Allen. 
Musical Entertainment Every Evening. A Favorite 
New Operatic Burletta, supported by the entire 
strength of the Establishment. Ballet Divertisement, 
and a variety of Singing and Dancing. A change of 
performance Every Evening. Commence at Seven. 
Admission Gentlemen, Refreshment Ticket Included, 
One Shilling, Ladies and Children 6d each. 


THEATRE ROYAL ST. JAMES’S. 


——— ee 


Dubourg’s Museum, Windmill-st., Haymarket 


500 Automaton Figures! Lion and Horses ! by Signor 
Gagliardi, forming the following collection of Gtoups ;— 
Coriolanus, on the walls of Rome, with the Volseian 
Army, composed of upwards of 300 figures—Abd El 
Kader and the Emperor of Morocco—Canadian Insur- 
rectionists, Papineau, Mackenzie, &c.—Judith and 


; 


April Ist, to Sth, 1839. 


GRECIAN SALOON, CITY ROAD: 
Proprietor, Mr. T. Rouse. 


A grand display of Fireworks. The great atiractions 
of novelty and unequalled amusement for Easter of this 
very superior and first-rate Establishment, cannot be 
contained within the limits of an advertisement. The 
public are fully aware that no place of entertainment 
again in London can offer such advantages combined, as 
amusement and enjoyment of the nature to be found 
here; while the price of admission, the comfort to be 
met with in every department, and the superiority of 
the performances, stand without equal. The singing 
will be various, uniting novelties with standard favorites. 
Dancing by Miss Gilbert and Mast. W. Rivers. A new 
musical entertainment ball, &c. &c. The whole under 
the direction of Mr, Raymond, 


In consequence of the immense 
number of applications for the 
Numbers of FIGARO, contsining 
the portraits of Mr. W. Farren, 
Mr, Sloan, Mr. Jefferini, and Miss 
Poole, they will be re-printed in 


'mext week’s number. 


| 
| 
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ROYAL PAVILION THEATRE. 


Great Novelty for the Easter Week! A new historical 
Drama, in three acts, by.C. Z. Barnett. The Wonder- 
ful Lehmann Family, from the Theatre Royal Drury 
Lane, and Mr. Rice, in the Foreign Prince.—Monday, 
April Ist, and during the week, will be presented an 
entire new Drama, in threeacts, entitled Titus Caesar; 
or, The Destruction of Jerusalem! with entirely new 
scenery and dresses After which the celebrated 
Lehmann Family, on the double and single rope. To 
conclude with the Foreign Prince—Jim Crow, Mr T. 
D. Rice. 


EXHIBITIONS. 


oe 


WATERLOO MODEL. 
Grand Model of the Battle of Waterloo, represented | 
by 190,000 Figures at the moment of Napoleon’s last 
Grand Struggle for Victory. Open from 10 till 5, and 6 tili 
9 inthe Evening. Brilliantly Illuminated.—Admission 1s 


COL OSSEUM, REGENT’S PARK. 
Grand Picture of London covering a space of 46,000 





Holiphere—The Avalanche—Earl of Leicesterand Amy | feet Saloon of Arts—Conservatories, Swiss Cottages, 
Robsart—Androcles and the Lion—The Slave Market | Magnificent Waterfalls, Cumberland Picture Gallery of 


at Constantinople—Brigand’s Group, Fra Diavolo—| ancient and modern masters. 


Alice and Cora. — Open rom 11 in the morning till 1] | 
ateight, Saloon 1s. Gal. 6d. children half-price. 


NATIONAL ESTABLISHMENTS OPEN FREE TO THE PUB 


BRITISH MUSEUM, 


a 


Published by W. 


Open from 10 till dark. 


Admission One Shilling. 


~ BURFORD’S PANORAMA. 


NATIONAL GALLERY, 


THEATRE ROYAL ENGLISH OPERA 


GARRACK THEATRE. — 


es eee 


SADLER’S WELLS THEATRE. 

This highly popular establishment will re-open, for 
the summer season, on Easter-monday, April Ist, and 
during the week, with a New Grand Chivalric Romantic 
Drama with New Scenery, Dresses and Decorations ot 
the most superior order, entitled Genevieve de Brabant: 
or the Hall of Torture! Principal characters by Messrs. 
Cathcart, Collier, Conquest, and Dry, Mesdames Hon- 
ner, and Saville. After which will be produced (tor 
the First Time) a New Farcical Burletta, by E. Stirling, 
Esq., entitled Out of Luck; or, His Grace the Duke. 
To conclr de with Sawney Beane: or, Harlequin and the 
Man-Eater! 
Boxes 2s. Pit 1s. Gal. 64. Half-price to the Boxes 

only, at half past Eight. 


THEATRE ROYAL ADELPHI. 


MADAME TUSSAUD’S. 


Bazaar, Baker-street, Portman-street, One Shilling 


= 


Collection of full-lenglh models of the principal person- 
ages of the former and present times. 

Her Most Gracieéys Majesty, at the moment of Corona- 
tion, with the Court, is the newest and most attractive 
group— William the Fourth, Queen Adelaide, Lord 
Durham, Greenacre, Corder, Robespiere. Open daily 
from 10 till 5, and in the evening brilliantly illuminated. 
A most popular Exhibition. Admission 1s. 
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_ &DELAIDE GALLERY > 
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TRAFALGAR SQUARE. 
STRANGE, 21, Paternoster-row, and sold by all Booksellers. 


rn 


Star Press, 20, Cross Street 


ates —_~ — —_—-~ — 


, Hatton Garden—JAMES LURNER, 





